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NOBOPV POES 
ANYTHING FOR 
NOTHING. 


THERE 
JS A TOIL 
TO BE PAID 
TO GO ANY 
FARTHER, 


^ A 


IT'S THAT 
KIND OF 
WORLD. 


everyone wants 

SOMETHING 


, « ..’V 
































































































































































LONG 
WAV TO 
SO FOE 
MATE, 


HATE 

KEEPS 

SKITTEES 

WARM- 


NO GIVE ANP 
TAKE. IT r ^ ALL 
ANP take. 














































THERE'S NOT 
ENOUGH TO 
GO AROUND 
TO ALLOW F=OR 
FORGIVENESS. 


WHOEVER 
SMAKEP OLE 
RIDE TURNED 
BACK NORTH, 


WE'RE GONNA 
FOLLOW THEM. 
RIGHT SCULLY? 



































































^ NOT FAR ^ 
UNLESS 
They refuel. 
THAT MOTHER 
PRfNKS 
&AEOUUB. 




eo, we'll 

FIND IT 

BOMBWHBRB 
A HEAP. 


^ BASTARD'S > 
DRIVING INLAND, 
TRACKS are 

COVE REP SLIT 
THfS 15 THE ONLY 
v ROAD, y 


THAT COULD BE 
PAYE, SCULLY WE 
CAN'T KEEP &QINS 
AT THIS PACE, 


YEAH, we 
MEED TO 
REST UP, 
eg" WARM. 


THAT 

LOOKS 

GOOD. 






































r I T'S GOrNG TO 
GET EVEN COL FEZ 
THE HIGHER WE GO, 
WE NEED TO PACE 
, OURSELVES. , 


you AND RAH-RAH GET 
COZY. I'M GONNA 
SCOUT AHEAP A BIT TO 
MAKE SURE this ROAD 
. DOESN'T PORK. A 


PONT 
LOSE VO UR 
WAV BACK. 


r WE HAVE > 
ENOUGH 

supplies for 

A FEW PAYE, 
BUT WE'RE 
USING UP 
CALORIES 
k AND— 


I KNOW I 
KNOW. IT'S 
ALL ABOUT 
CALORfBE 


THE 

MINOTAUR. 
PART MAN 
AND PART 
BULL. 


VOU REAP 
ME THAT ONE. 
HE RUNS INTO 
A MONEYED 
RIGHT? 


WELL, IF I 
SEE HIM I'LL 
ONLV BRING 
BACK THE 
BULL HALF. 





































JUST BRING 
YOURBBlF 
BACK, 


WHERE 

ARB you, 

thief? 


ASSHOLES 

BACK IN LA NrNA 
5 WQRB NONE OF 
'EM COULD DRIVE. 


W5LL.. 

SHIT 












































































ITS NOT 

Mov/m. 


PON'T 

HEAR 

NUTH- 


HUSH* 


WHAT 
WE PC? 


WE H'PE 
AkIP WAIT 


W'E &OHKA 
HI PE? 



HLa: 

- " iiul 


. 

p : fi ra 






























































































~.TH5 

WINDTAUR. 


SCULLY/ 


WVMM? 


5W 

wynwj 

I'M OK AY I 

DON'T COME 

CLOSBRf 






































NO/ NO/ NO/ 


I have to 

BO OUTSIDE 
TO FIX IT 

MIE&PAf A 


££T£ NO 

AZXANj/A* 

Muikro. 


1 HAVE 

ENOUGH GAS, 
FUEL LINE 
CONB0LAPO 
THEN. 


FIX fT 0£ ^ 
WALK. MB 

CABO 

£03ZB B9TB 
CAMION/ j 



i 


■ \\ ■_ 


} f/ t 





Ml >-j 

















































































WHAT'S SHE 
SAVIN'? 


s he's savin' 

THE TRUCK'S 
&ZOKED. 


ME AND 
THE TRUCK 
WILL NOT 
BB FIXED' 


r YOU FfX FT ^ 
UP FIRST AND 
WE'LL SEE WHO 
TOUCHED WHO, 

< BITCH- > 


FUEL LINE ^ 
HAS ICE IN IT I 
NEc?P TO TAKE IT 
OFF AND CLEAE 
IT CHfUTO- 


THEN WE 
OET PUSSY, 
RlSHT? 


WHAT'S SHE 
SAVIN'? 


sHe r s 

CON NA 
DRIVE US 
HOME. 


ALL WE 
WANT THEN 
WE SELL 
HER ON. 


UNLESS 
EITHER O p YOU 
BABOSOS CAN 

oms. J 


THEN 

CTB WE SET 

puss r? 


fv. , 

W * Jr. 


Y I 

l — ■ ■• ify 

TOUCH \d 

























RAH-RAH, 
YOU PUMB 
BAP&BZf 


get 

AWAY FROM 
THERE,' 


WYNN/ 
STAV 
BACK/ 
I SOT 

THIS! 


YOU GOT 

SHtTf 


| wmg? a/) yr 

i 


T) f 

k\ 







\wm _■ *' . i 




























































SCULLY/ 


PFP 

you SEE 
THAT? 


A HEAP 
SHOT! COME 
ON POWN ANP 
LOOK! 


I'M som A 
WEEP A 
LITTLE HELP 
HERE, GIRL, 


juer climb 
POWN. 
ITS PEAP- 


t CAN'T ; 
WVNN. 


I'M 

3 UNO. 





































meet the wrong 

ONES AND fT AUU 
GOES BAD, 


BETTER TO GO 
AROUND THEM 
ALTOGETHER. 


amtfn 


THEN SOMETIMES YOU 
CAN'T GO AROUND. 




VEAH. 

IS THE 
WAV. 


OL' STROUD'S 
GONNA BE GLAD TO 
SEE THIS RUB, HUH, 
ELLIOTT? 


PAMNBP 

GLAD, 

DOBFE. 


EVEN HAPPIER 
BOUT SEEING 
TO GIRL. 


THINK HE 
WILL SHARE, 
PBtfPBJO? 


HUH? 
























































SO AEOUNP THEM. 


GO THROUGH THEM, 


JUST NEVER 
TURN VO UR BACK, 


HUNFF/ 


THE PEOPLE 
yOU MEET. 






















































THEY WERE IN 
THE ©OPDAMN 

truck. 


BUMP, 


APP THEM TO 
THE LIST- THIS 
THIEF 15 (SONNA 
, PAY HARP. 


I'M eONNA 
HAVE THA r SON 
OF A BITCH'S 

BALL0. 


SNOW BLIMP 
POES NT LAST 
YOU'LL BE 
. OKAY. 


YOU SOT 
THAT BEAK? 
A BIS WHITE 
ONE? 


r YEAH. HEAP 
SHOT. THE CUBS 
A EE STILL 
S AUVE. , 


r LITTLE 
BASTARPS CAME 
UP ON ME, MAMA 
. FOLLOWED. 


r YEAH. HEAP 
SHOT. THE CUBS 
A EE STILL 
S AUVE. , 


r LITTLE 
BASTARPS CAME 
UP ON ME, MAMA 
. FOLLOWED. 


WHAT ABOUT 
THEM? THEY 
WONT SURVIVE 
WITHOUT 
. FEEDING* . 




r -_- s__ ■; 

BLIND. 

K —/ PONT HAVE MY 
^ DAMNED 
■&L. —SHAPES. 




THIS WILL 
KEEP THE LIGHT 
OUT LET YOU 
RES' YOUR EYES 
AWHILE. 






































NOT MY 
PROBLEM, 
WYNN, 


r THINK YOU 
CAN RNP THE 
TRUCK ON 
, YOUR OWN? 


HOW HARP CAN 
IT BE? ONLY ONE 
WAY THROUGH 
HERE. ONLY 50 
v MUCH GAS. > 


NOT 

ANYONE'S 

PROBLEM, 

SCULLY, 


GIVE ME 
A minute. 


WE'LL ^ 
FINE IT 
WE'LL FlNP 
THEM. , 

































n AHP THSZB'LL SB 
HELL ro PAYS 


YO U'RE 
KfLLMB US, 
G\Rl. 


wm 
p /0 Hmz t 
BITCH ! 




r you CAN ' 
SCREW BACH 
OTHER TO STA 1 / 
WARM, 

V W®W>? J 


YOU CAN'T 
USI 








' • • 




WHAT w i ONLV HOPE 
VO YOU STROUP FINDS 
THINK? THAT BITCH ANP 
^ RIPS H£R ?N 

BWPl half, j 


NOOOO. 


- in.'/ 


I 14-M+t+f 


_ 








































TELL ME 
ABOUT YOUR 
PARENTS. 


FOLLOW 
MY VOICE* 
SCULLY 


r ALL THIS TIME 
LOOKING AND I 
PONT KNOW MUCH 

w about them. 


MIGHT HELP 
IF YOU SANG 
A SONG. 


r I PONT 
REMEMBER 
MUCH. NOTHING, 
. REALLY. 


I PONT 
KNOW ANY 
SONGS. 


r WHY PONT ^ 
YOU TELL ME 
WHY YOU WANT 
TO FIND 

Y THEM? v 


GlME YOU 
PC. HOW 

about bob 

MAE. LEY? 


TELL ME 
A ETOZY 
THEN. 


THAT'S NO 
ANSWER, 

































































































SOMETH IN a 
THE£E AHEAP* 



WHAT'S 
THAT, MISTER 

STROUD? 


OUT THERE 
ON THE rCE. SET 
ME MV LONS 
. SUN, FISH, _ 


r rioht 
AWAY, MJSTER 
t STROUP/ 


m 

LET ME SET 
A ££4P. 


fsaftv , 

f SLOW \ 


J DOWN, ) 

sJPTl mikimKgmW'i mm 

TEAM, j 




nQ■■% -■' 


H 


muj 























































THAT'S 
ELLIOTT 
AMP POBIE, 
AIN'T IT? 


WHAT'S 

LEFT 


WELL, SURE 
AS SHIT THE 
WOLVES DiVWT 
EAT 'EM. 
SOMEONE PYP 
THIS. LEFT L EM 
v TO PfE. v 


WHERE'S THEIR 
CLOTHES? THE IE 
v BOARDS? > 


HERE'S 

TRACKS, 

MESTER 

STEQUP. 


THEV SO 
OFF POWN 
TOWARP THE 
BrO WATER. 


machine 

OF SOME 
KlNP LOOKS 

, uke. 


MAKES 
NOISE AMP 
LEAVES SI SMS 

WHEREVER it 
t SOBS. 


WE 

FOLLOWING 
MISTER 
L STROUP? 


BET VOUR 
ASS WE'RE 
FOLLOWING, 
FISH. 


PUSH ON, 
SLACKERS' 


Mi’.nw? 








































































VELLING. 


r SOUNP5 
LIKE A WOMAN. 

AM ANBZY 
l WOMAN- 


Mtszmf 


TH&'LL 
CALM HEE 
paww. 


n □ 


Ji 


it 


iii . •' 
































































you MUST 
CLANK WHEN 
YOU WALK; 
k LAPY a 


r I WANT 
MY CLOTHES 
v BACK. , 


w YOU ARB 

enjoying 

THIS? STRlPPlN© 
MB NAKEP? 


V PONT 1 

FLATTER 
YOURSELF, 
SEN OR ITA. FOR 
NOW; I CANT 
EVEN SEE 
L YOU. A 




j and i 

i) \ 


WANTED TO B 
1 KEEP MY H 


\ rci/cx, JJ 


LSbIfLxJ 



^ I AM ~ 
SORRY I TOOK 
YOUR TRUCK. I 
AM PBS PE RATE. 
I MUST HELP 
MY PEOPLE- j 



^ TKEY ARE ON ^ 
AN FSLANP-OUT ON 
THE ICE- YOUR TRUCK 
16 ENOUGH TO CARRY 
THEM ALL TO THB 
* MAINLAND, . 






























WE'LL GIVE 
YOU BACK YOUR 
CLOTHES AND 
OUT VOLT SO. 


THEN MY 
PEOPLE 
WILL PIE, 


r THE CHILDREN ~ 
HAVE mo one. 
THESE IS NO FOOP. 

IF I COULD ONLY 
BRlNO THEM TO THE 
MOUNTAIN WHERE 
t THESE IS SAME, j 


BULLSHIT 

THERE'S PROBABLY 
NO KIDS. WHAT ARE 
YOU COINS HERE BY 

your$elf* 


r A FEW OF US ^ 
WENT OUT TO FIND A 
PLACE OF SHELTER, WE 
. WERE SEPARATED. 


IT WOULDN'T 
HURT TO TAKE HER 
BACK, SCULLY 


I ONLY WANT 
TO RETURN TO 
THE ISLAND. 


r WELL, 
YOU'RE NOT IN 
THE P£fV0fZ'g 
SEAT ANYMORE, 
BITCH' ARE 
YOU? , 










































WHAT CHANGED 
YOUR MINP? 


^ THERE'S KIPS. ^ 
WHAT IF SHE'S TELLING 
l THE TRUTH? , 


SHE'S 

^r/ 


^ SO, I AM LYfNS> ^ 
THEN LET ME 
FENPEJ0/ LET MB DIE/ 
v L-^T THEM DIB! , 


r YOU THINK I ™ 

wowr? you think 

THArS NOT HOW 1 ’ I MADE 
V «T THIS FART , 


r yg$f you ^ 
BURVtVgf AND TO 
d&l WITH EVERYONE 
ELSE/ you AWjCW IT 
THIS FAR WALKING 
l ON GRAVEBf a 


JUST 

KEEP 

TALK/NO, 

BITCH, 


ALL RIGHT.. 
WE WANT TO 
GET BACK OUT 
ON THE 3rG 
ICE ANYWAY, 
























































—THE 

HELL? 




























































































YOU WOT 

RUN? 


X KNEW 

you U£P. 


you &MART 

TO Be SCARED 
WHAT YOUR 
NAME, SMART 
. MAN? 


REYNOLD. 


you COMB 
WITH SKITTERS, 
RAY-NOLLED. 


r WHAT ? 
SKJTTERS S/4X. 
l BOy? j 


IT SMELL 
LIKE SNOW. 




































4'tx 

§f J HRf s JrMr 

m_ 

‘N * / i 

i'\ ill 

1 h jJ 

f^W' 


^ .; ji 


1 3 a! 



ttiL / ffy 






















THIS PESEET OF ICE 
WAS ONCE AN OCEAN, 


HARP TO PICTURE THAT 
MUCH FREE WATER. 


SCULLY, 


B\S ICE 
AHEAP. 


iir __ 

it- 

rl- 


















































